
GREAT NEW JOKE COMPETITION STARTS INSIDE! 
















































ONLY BRIEF SECONDS SEPARATED THE BOY FROM DISASTER! 



A space-creature known as 
Galaxus was marooned on Earth 
and although he meant no harm 
to anyone he was being hunted 
throughout Japan. With his only 
friends—two English boys named 
Jim and Danny Jones—he was 
carrying a farmer, his wife and 
their injured daughter along the 
railway line to Osaka, when an 
attempt was made to destroy 
him. Struck down, Galaxus lay 
helpless as a wagon-load of 
dynamite hurtled close by . . . 
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JIM AND DANNY WERE SURROUNDED ... BY A RING OF GUNS ! 



LEAST THEY 

.... T SHOT 

HIM OUTOF HAND, DANNY... 
SHOULD BE GRATEFUL FOR THAT I 
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WILL THE BOYS’ FEARS BE JUSTIFIED? NEXT WEEK’S EPISODE IS SENSATIONAL ! 



























































ROLL UP, ROLL UP! THIS NEW JOKE CONTEST IS OPEN TO ALL READERS! 



PLEASE FILL IN THE COUPON 
ABOVE AND PASTE IT TO YOUR 
POSTCARD. 














































































































SWOOP TOOK THE PLUNGE—AND FELT A PROPER DRIP! 
































































Join the Ovaltiners Clab 


When you watch T.V. do you 
ever wonder how much work 
and planning goes into putting 
a television spectacular on the 
screen? 

We just turn a switch and the 
programme comes right into. 
our homes. Behind the scenes, 
however, people have taken 
weeks to prepare the show 




_in." This is the moment everyone 

o hard for. In the control room the producer 
it see the programme through to its end. 

en who bring us television 
entertainment is hectic but exciting. Any demanding 
career takes a lot of energy-and to replace this we all 
need a good night's sleep. Always remember, Ovaltine 
'helps put back what the day takes out.' 

To: The Ovaltiners Club. 99 Park Lane. London W1 

/ wish to join the Ovaltiners Club. / enclose a 2l6d 
postal order made out to "The Ovaltiners Club"plus a 
Ovaltine label. (Please write in CAPITAL letters.) 


Ovaltine makes the scene. The Ovaltine Club is run by the 
makers of Ovaltine the delicious 'any time' drink- it tastes super, 
hot or cold. When you buy Ovaltine, keep the label, you can use 
it to obtain some terrific offers. 

Now! Join the Ovaltiners dub. See what you get. 

Fill in the coupon and enclose a postal order for 2/6d plus a label 
from any tin of Ovaltine. Ybu will receive the Ovaltiners Club 
Badge, Member's Wallet, Membership Card, details of the 
Ovaltiners 'Photostamp' offer AND a super free EPdisc 

recorded by Eric Delaney and His Music. 

This record is only available to the first 10,000 members. 


READ THE SPECIAL OVALTINERS CLUB NEWS IN THIS PAPER EVERY FORTNIGHT 


DATE OF BIRTH . 















































FISHBOY FOUGHT FOR SURVIVAL . . . AGAINST KILLER FISH ! 


RSHBOV 

Den/zen of Me Dee/? 

Stranded on a desert island as a child and forced to get his food 
from the sea, Fishboy gradually developed slightly webbed 
hands and feet and learned to breathe underwater as easily as 
a fish. After discovering that his parents might still be alive 
and living in London, he set off to find them. Reaching the 
Persian Gulf he was captured by a fanatical marine research 
scientist named Sergio Bonetti. Fishboy tried to escape, and O. 

dived into a large ornamental pool ... 
































Instantly, the _ 

REMAINING PIRANHA 
ATTACKED! 


WITH AMAZING SPEED, F/SHBOY SHOT FROM THE WATER. ..HIS } 

WEBBED HANDS DRAGGING BONETT! CLEAR IN THE NICK OF TIME ..J 



IS THERE NO ESCAPE FOR THE UNFORTUNATE FISHBOY l DON’T MISS NEXT WEEK’S THRILLS ! 























































THE SCARLET WIMPLE WORM HAS TO LOOK SHARP... OR SOME PEOPLE WILL GET IT IN THE NECK! 

Wonder worm 



NEXT WEEK. THE STORY OF AN ANCESTOR IN KING ARTHUR’S TIME ! IT’S STRONG STUFF, PALS ! 











































































CHARLIE WAS AMAZED ... HIS NAME MEANT NOTHING TO MODERN CRIMINALS! 





















































ONCE.. . TWICE.. . THREE TIMES THE VICTORIAN VILLAIN WAS PROVED THE MASTER! 








































































ENJOY ANOTHER EXPLOIT OF THE MASTER-THIEF AGAIN NEXT MONDAY! 











































































THE TWO PALS WERE COMPLETELY TAKER ABACK BY CHICK KARGO’S STARTLING REVELATION! 




















































NEXT MONDAY: TREACHERY IN THE VERY FIRST ROUND OF THE BOUT! 






















































TIN TEACHER'S AN AUTOMATIC SUCCESS WHEN IT COMES TO HANDLING ROBOTS ! 
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THE BOYS HAVE T-T TAPED NEXT WEEK ... AND A TELEVISION DETECTOR UNIT GETS THE MESSAGE! 

























































































MY ADDRESS : 
Buster's Birthday Club, 
1-2 Bear Alley, 
Farringdon St., 

London, E.C.4 (Comp.) 



Look, Kids-SPORTS PRIZES 
waiting to be won! 

G REAT news for all you sports fans ! If you're already in my 
Club, or are joining this week, you could win any one of 
the exciting prizes pictured on the right—a super cricket bat, 
a real leather football, netball, or a pair of ball-bearing roller 
skates. Remember, you must be a registered member of the 
Club to take part, but newcomers who send in the joining form 
below may enclose an entry card in the same envelope. 

WHAT TO DO : The puzzle on the left shows ten different 
objects. They all have different names, but each name rhymes 
with the name of another object in the puzzle. For example 
No. 3, “ CAR,” rhymes with No. 10, “ STAR,” so one of your 
answers is “ 3 & 10”—and that’s how you print it on the 
postcard. 

Now I’ve given you one answer, see if you can find the other 
four pairs and list them ALL neatly on your card, together with 
your full name, address, date of birth and choice of sports prize. 
Then ask a grown-up to sign the entry as your own, unaided 

Print “ RHYMING PAIRS ” in the top left corner (address 
side) and post to reach the Club by Thursday, 4th April. I will 
award sports prizes, as chosen, for the ten neatest correct 
entries according to age. My decision is final ! 



FOOTBALLS 
NETBALLS 
CRICKET BATS 
ROLLER SKATES 


PRIZES fa 


BMiVodxA 



26th jUNE, 1957 18th APRIL, 1958 

29th DECEMBER, 1959 23rd FEBRUARY, 1954 

C HECK those dates, chums, 'cos if the exact 
day, month and year of your birth is listed, 
and providing you sent in to join the Club before 
Monday. 18th March, you can choose any one of 
these awards : Pocket Knife, Model Vintage 
Car Kit, Writing Folder, Fountain Pen. 

When you've made your choice, write it on a 
postcard with your full name, address and date 
of birth. Then solve this easy puzzle. Simply 
tell me which ol these musical instruments is 

TROMBONE CORNET UKELELE 
CLARINET SAXOPHONE 

Spotted it ? Write your answer on the post¬ 
card, mark it " BIRTH DATE GAME ” in the 
top left corner (address side) and post to reach 
the Club by Thursday, 4th April. Overseas 
members have until 25th July. 


the Club—just fill in 
Che form on the right 
and send it in with 
your entry to the 
“RHYMING PAIRS ” 
competition. You 
could become a 
member and a prize¬ 
winner all at once I 
I will enrol you as 
a member as soon as I 
receive your joining 
form—there are no 
rules or membership 
cards. Membership is 


fre 




super BUSTER 
badge, fill in the 
bottom form as well 
and enclose a shilling 
postal order. (Over¬ 
seas readers to send 
International Reply 
Coupons, NOT postal 
orders.) If you don’t 
want the badge, send 
the top form only I 



If you wont o Club badge, also PRINT your name and address 
clearly with a ball pen on the return label below, stick 4d. stamp 
where shown and enclose with a shilling oostal order 


If undelivered please return to : 

BUSTER’S Birthday Club, 1-2 Baar Alley. 
Farringdon Street, London. E.C.4 (Comp.). 








































MERVYN’S RUBBERY PAL CERTAINLY KNOWS HOW TO KEEP THE FUN AT FULL STRETCH! 


IMRVnrc MONSTER! 


Mervyn, boy wonder of (Mervyn’s Undercover Monsters), 

had travelled to Mount Everest, where C.R.U.S.H. (Crafty Rascals’ 
1 ‘-“n of Saboteurs and Hoodlums) was based. Suddenly, the 
ground opened up beneath our hero and his pai.. . 


6L0IP^\ 








































































LET’S HOPE OUR FRIENDS DON’T GET THE POINT OF THE PLOT ! READ ON NEXT WEEK ! 







































































































THE SECRET OF THE PACKAGE WAS REVEALED 


. A SURPRISE ALL THE WAY FROM SOUTH AMERICA ! 



MICKY MARVEL’S 


Micky Marvel had 
become the guardian 
of the Multi-Gun, a 
wonderful toy which 
changed into a real 
weapon when the boy 
uttered certain key¬ 
words. One day, a 
mysterious wooden 
crate arrived at the 
Marvels’ home on the 
Cornish coast. Micky 
and his scientist 
father unpacked it 
in eager anticipation. 

Then . . . 
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SUDDENLY, A MONSTROUS SHAPE BURST FROM THE EGG ! 











































THE BEAST IS ON THE RAMPAGE ! IS THERE NO ESCAPE FOR THE WOMAN ? MORE THRILLS IN THE NEXT ISSUE ! 









































OUR SUPER SPORTSMAN CERTAINLY FAILS W BOX CLEVER ! 



OUT NOW! Four great 
stories of air warfare— 



AIR ACE PICTURE LIBRARY 


ail in vivid pictures! 


AVOIDING ACTION (No. 378) 

No man can be neutral in a fight against tyranny. 
GRANT’S GREMLINS (No. 379) 

Tigers are most dangerous when they are at bay ... 
INVISIBLE CONTACT (No. 380) 

There was no escaping the hunter’s all-seeing eye I 
ACE IN THE HOLE (No. 381) 

A death or glory torpedo strike from a derelict 
carrier. 


Get your copies today! 
2 7 - each 


A FLEETWAY Library : price applies to U.K. only 






























































SIR RICHARD'S SON CONFIDENTLY DISMISSED SIMON'S CHANCES! 










































WILL THE SKID KIDS MISS THE OPPORTUNITY OF A LIFETIME ? READ ON IN THE NEXT ISSUE ! 



























































SMILER AND DAD START THE DAY WITH TIME TO SPARE — BUT NOT FOR LONG ! 


SMILER, 




A/EXT MQHN!NG..\ 

H£y, SMILER! WAKEY, WAKEY.' RISE ANP SHINE ! 
'nr-ie -rt> cst oP unless you want to ®E 
UPTT& POtt SCHOOL A&AlH — AND VOO 'NONV 



MORE FUN NEXT MONDAY ! ORDER YOUR COPY IN ADVANCE ! 
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ACTUAL SIZE 

Beautifully moulded 
in white, high impact 
polystyrene - ready 
foryou to pop together 
and paint. 


SEE BACK Or PACKET 






IT'S SAID THAT “A CHANGE IS AS GOOD AS A REST’’ ... AND THE 8U0GIES PROVE IT! 








FUN AT A FOOTBALL MATCH NEXT WEEK —AND THE BUDGIES SAVE THE DAY FOR FREDDY ! 
























































































TOM SINKS ANOTHER PLOT BY HIS CRAFTY ENEMIESt 



Fired I 

TOM ARTO was suffering the penalties of his 
fame. Throughout the world he was known 
and his enemies were very active. 

Five hundred of these had reached London 
and were on his track. 

Many attempts were made on his life. One of 
the spies even disguised himself as the office cat 
and had lapped up half the cat's milk before Tom 
recognised him by his bowler ... his cat only 
wore a flat cap. 

Realising the game was up, the spy turned pale. 

Upon being searched, it was discovered that 
the spy possessed a revolver loaded with ice 
cream, so that he could start a cold war in Tom’s 
office. 

It took Tom only a short time to tie the man 
up with rope and send him packing . . . back to . 
his own country. Tom was left with only four 
hundred and ninety-nine enemies, which, was 

Next day, Tom received a present; in actual 
fact, under the wrapping paper was a bomb, but 


THE 

SPY 

TURNED 

"PfllE" 



light 


ited, ( 


a! 


s pleased with this escape and decided 
to give his assistant all the presents which might 
arrive in the future. The young man thanked 
him and took out an insurance policy. 

The following morning, Tom and the assistant 
were in the office ; Tom was hoping that the 
spies would start something new, his assistant 
was hoping they wouldn’t. The telephone rang. 

“ Hello, ’ said Tom. 

“ Hello,” said the assistant. 

" Not you,” said Tom. ” I’m speaking to 
another chump.” 

” Pardon ? ” said a voice at the other end of 
the wire. 

” I was telling my assistant that I’m speaking 
to a different chump altogether,” explained Tom 


He thinks he’s the only 

.. r . _rettin 

Is that Tom / 

“ Speaking.” 

“ Sleeping ? ” 

” Speaking. Not sleeping.” 

“ My name is Captain Suddenrush.” 

“ Scrubbing Brush ? ” 

“Suddenrush! Somebody's pinched my 
hands. I can't find them.” 

’' Have you looked up the ends of your sleeves ? 
That's where I keep mine,” said Tom. 

“ Not those hands—I mean my deck hands. 
My crew. They've gone and I want to go to sea.” 

“ To see who ! ” 

"To see nobody.” 

"Well, you can stay at home and see nobody,” 
pointed out Tom. "There's no need to travel 
if you only want to see nobody.” 

“ I want to leave port! ” 

“ Well, what's stopping you ? ” 

“ My crew’s been pinched,” howled the 
captain in a frenzy. “ Come to the docks at 
once. This is the work of spies.” 

Tom rang off. 

He turned to his assistant. 

’* You’d better come with me,” he said. 
"This captain's a bit odd. Says somebody’s 
run away to see nobody. His name’s Captain 
Scrubbing Brush." 

They put on their hats and Tom locked the 
cat in to make sure that there would be at least 
one-Tom’ in the office. Then they made their 
way to the docks. 

Arriving there they were met by a man 
wearing the gorgeous uniform of an Asiatic Pest 
Powder Tester. 

“ Tom Arto J ” asked this man. 

“ Yes.” 

” Captain Suddenrush is expecting you. 
Come this way.” 

He led the way to a huge vessel. On the deck 
was the biggest gun Tom had ever seen. 

They went below to a large cabin packed with 
men. Tom counted four hundred and ninety-rtirte 
of them, and knew that he and his assistant had 
been trapped I 

These were the spies. His enemies I 

“So Tom Arto, we meet at last,” said the 
leader. ” Nice of you to fall into this trap. 
Seize him, lads ! ” 

Both were bound with heavy rope and flung 
into a small cabin. 

" Perhaps you noticed that hugegun on deck! ” 
asked the leader. 

“ Yes,” replied Tom. 

“That fires a shell for hundreds of miles. 
Next time it fires, it will not be a shell. At tea 
time it will fire you." 

" What about tea t ” asked Tom. 

" Never mind tea.” 

" I can’t travel all that distance on an empty 
stomach,” said Tom. 

“ You'll have to,” said the leader as he closed 
the door behind him. 

They lay still for some minutes, and then Tom 
turned to his assistant. 


“ Chew these ropes," he instructed. 

“I’m not hungry,” said the young man. 

“Never mind. Chew them. I must be free. 
I have an idea.” 

The assistant chewed the ropes and soon 
Tom was free. He changed hats with his young 
companion. 

" Now they’ll think you’re me,” he said. 
“ You will be fired instead ! ” 

"I’ve never been fired in my life. I don’t 
think I shall like It,” said Tom’s understudy. 

“ Nonsense ! ” said Tom. “ It will be an 
outing for you. A chance to see the world ! ” 

So saying, he crawled through the porthole 
and dropped into the water. 

It was the largest ship Tom had ever seen. 
He swam round, awaiting events. 

At last he heard sounds of action on deck. 
There was an ear-splitting report as the gun was 
fired. Tom saw a speck disappear in the distance 
It was his assistant. 

Tom heard the leader’s voice : 

" Tom Arto has gone ! You heard the report. 
There will be another one in tomorrow’s 
papers." 

“ Hooray ! ” cried the men. 

“ I’ll: be called a hero back home,” announced 
the spy leader. " I may even be decorated I ” 

“ I wouldn't mind giving the big-head a 
pasting myself,” said Tom to himself. 

Gulping down a whole packet of extra-strong 
peppermints, he warmed to the task ahead. 

tom put his shoulder under the ship and 
lifted it on to its end. The spies slid off the 
other end into the water. 

Tom, letting the ship drop back into place, 
climbed aboard. 



that we fired off l ” 

“ My assistant,” replied Tom. “ Wherever 
he’s gone, he’s got his fare home. You’ll never 
get me, so be off with you 1 ” 

When last seen the spies were swimming 
home to their own countries. Poor fish ! 

A month later, Tom received a lovely postcard 
from his assistant. It was posted in New Zealand. 

“ Shan’t be home,” it said. “ I landed on a 
sheep station, and now I’m going to marry the 
boss’s daughter I She’s a lamb I ” 

"Ah, well,” sighed Tom. “Perhaps it’s,for 
the best. He was always getting the wool pulled 
over his eyes in this |ob I ” 

(Make a date with Tom Arto again in next 
week’s “BUSTER and GIGGLE”! Order your 
copy without delay!) 



SUPER SOCCER THRILLS WITH... 
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“Raven on the Wing* 


He was a gipsy lad whose uncanny instinct 
enabled hint to be a football wizard—and 
on his slim shoulders rested the fortunes of 
lowly Highboro’ United! Follow his ex¬ 
citing adventures in thrill-packed pictures 
every week in . . . 


















PALMER’S VILLAINY KNEW NO BOUNDS ... AS A NAVAL OFFICER DISCOVERED TO HIS COST! 



PATCH-!)! BOOKER 

Terror oftbc seas - 


M 


lECAUSE OF THE TREACHERY OF HIS OLD-ENEMY, PEG-LEG PALMER, 
THE OUTLOOK WAS BLACK FOR PATCH-EYE HOOKER. HE WAS 
HELD CAPTIVE ABOARD A NAVAL FLAGSHIP... BOUND FOR 
JAMESTOWN DOCKYARD AND THE SEVEREST PENALTY FOR HIS 
i | ACTS OF PIRACY ... I " 
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DON’T MISS THE DRAMATIC CONCLUSION TO THIS SWASHDUCKLING TALE NEXT WEEK! 





























































CRUNCHER’S DYNAMITE—HE EVEN EATS T.N.T. ! 




THE TERMITE PROVES HE’S AS GOOD AS HIS WORD NEXT WEEK ! DON’T MISS THE FUN l 
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Drama at seal Now you can 
carry out thrilling 
’ship-to-ship rescues 
with Action Man's great 
new breeches buoy. And it 
actually works I This is 
the authentic rescue gear 
as used by seamen and 
coastguards throughout 
the world. Complete with 
'oilskins', flare pistol, 
and signal lamp. Slip 
Action Man into the 
harness, sling the buoy 
from a clothes line or 
any other length of rope 
and haul him away to 
safety. Makes a terrific 
action game - 
indoors or out I 


Look out for 
these other great 
new outfits too: 


Infantry Support Weapons 



















THE CREATURES ATTACKED A VILLAGE — WITH DEVASTATING EFFECT! 





The origin of the huge mounds 
th*t appeared soon after Dick 
Rivers and his oil drillers had 
bored deep down into the 
earth in a remote part of 
Pembrokeshire was no longer 
a mystery. They were thrown 
up by gigantic white creatures 
that tunnelled up from the 
depths below causing havoc 
wherever they appeared. 
Despite emergency measures, 
the menace was spreading 
rapidly . . . 


The authorities could only gu ess where 

THE CREATURES MIGHT APPEAR NEXT, AND 
TANKS WERE RUSHED TO THE AREA. BUT NO 
CREATURES SHOWED THEMSELVES. ONLY 
THE MOUNOS THEY HAD MADE THE PREVIOUS 
NIGHT COULD BE SEEN IN THE SUNLIGHT... 


Also standing by in the sweltering sunshine 

WERE FIGHTER PILOTS WAITING FOR THE CALL THAT 
WOULD SENO THEM INTO THE AIR. . . 















































CAN ANYTHING HALT THE ADVANCE OF THE FEARSOME MONSTERS ? SEE NEXT WEEK! 
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THE LAUGHS ARE ON BUSTER WHEN HE GETS MIXED UP WITH A JOLLY JOKER NEXT MONDAY ! 


























































